LIBRARY  OF  THE 

UNIVERSITY  OF  ILLINOIS 

AT  URBANA-CHAMPAICN 


The  person  charging  this  material  is  re- 
sponsible for  its  return  to  the  library  from 
which  it  was  withdrawn  on  or  before  the 
Latest  Date  stamped  below. 

Theft,  mutilation,  and  underlining  of  books 
are  reasons  for  disciplinary  action  and  may 
result  in  dismissal  from  the  University. 

UNIVERSITY    OF     ILLINOIS    LIBRARY    AT    URBANA-CHAMPAIGN 


L161  —  O-1096 


«.^*c2Bft.lJ  ftJ 


POOR  PY 

LTOK5  PY 
EHflELP 

JW3K  PY 
IL^oPYCE^ 


DIGESTED  PY 
Il.Po^TOTHAET 

iWL&jED  PY 
fOTPEAK/W* 


PK0BVCEB  *  »T*  THE  *  ILLW 


c-.r.©tuu. 


^ourcnir    Score 


%  Pai&  an&  &  Pijfy 


AN  OPERETTA 


** 


PRODUCED  BY 


Illinois  Union  Bramatic  Club 


OF 


Cl)e  University  of  KUtnots 


Book  by  Music  by 

W   L  VANSANT 

FLOYD  WILLIAM  MOHLMAN 

Lyrics  by  H.  N.  BYERS 

R.  F.  FIELD 

Champaign -Hrbana     :     Audi  25  &  24,  1915 


Staged  under  direction  of  H.  P.  STOTHART 
Orchestrations  by  WILLIAM  THOMAS  PURDY  Manager,  H.  W.  DEAKMAN 

Score   Publisher,  C.   M.  FERGUSON 


Copyrit'ht  MCMXV  by  C.  M.  Ferguson 


usincss  Staff 


RENNER  KOHL 

GLOVER  BRAZEAU  ASHBECK  HUMPHREY 

KUHN  MOLTER  DEAKMAN  DEISS  FERGUSON 


Opening  Chorus 

The  Legend  of  Armand 

Waiters'  Dance 

Running  a  Modern  Hotel 

Life  on  a  Cattle  Boat 

The  Last  Waltz 

The  Ragtime  Saxaphone 

Keep  It  Quiet 

Finale  - 


Blusfral  Jlrogram 

CONTENTS 
ACT  I. 


Peasants  and  Hotel  Guests      Page    1  3 


-  -  -  Pierre 

Waiters 

Jacques  and  Waiters 

Harrison,  Ted,  "Healthy"  and  "Bunk" 

Connie  and  Harrison 

"Bunk"  and  Chorus 

Sir  Geoffrey  and  Chorus 

Ensemble 


19 
24 
25 
28 
32 
35 
38 
42 


ACT  II. 

(a)       Dance  of  the  Cavern  Sprites 
10.      Opening  Chorus     -  (fc)       Ensemble  of  Guests 

1  1 .  Ingenuity      ---------  Cochette,  Amelia  and  Girls 

12.  Little  Bit  o'  Lady  ...  -  -     "Bunk,"  "Healthy,"  and  Ted 

1 3.  Some   Day  ._._-----  Connie  and  Harrison 

14.  Paradise  a  la  Carte  -  "Healthy" 

15.  The  World's  All  Bright  For  Me        -  -  Harrison 

1 6.  The  Classical  Rag -  -  "Bunk"  and  Chorus 

1  7.  Dance  Dramologue  ------------ 


48 
53 
56 
60 
63 
66 
69 
73 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS. 


Jacques,  proprietor  of  the  Inn         - 

Pierre,  an  old  peasant  .... 

"Bunk"  Jordan,  a  young  American 

"Healthy"  Daniels,  a  young  American 

Harrison  Payne,  in  love  with  Constance 

Ted  Stewart,  son  of  Hiram  Stewart 

Hiram  Stewart,  the  "Pretzel  King" 

Geoffrey  Hastings,  an  Englishman 

Constance  Stewart,  daughter  of  Hiram  Stewart 

Phyllis,   an  American  girl 

Amelia,   an  American  girl  ... 

Cochette,  a  Parisian  dancer  -  -  *       - 

Tom  and  Jerry,  waiters         .... 


Hale  P.  Byers 

Edward  D.  Wallace 

Bart   Macumber 

Stephen  M.  Birch 

Raymond  E.   Denz 

-  Waldo  L.  Schlueter 

Scott  McNulta 
Monroe  Heath 

-  Marshall  S.   Dutton 

Fred   L.    Mills 

Elmer  C.   Dewey 

Walter  S.   Frazier 

Arthur  S.  Metzler  and  Don  T.  Swaim 


S.   R.  Derby 
W.  H.  Beal 
R.  A.  Bryant 
W.  M.  Siemens 
P.  M.  Boston 
C.  L.  Weems 
B.  F.  Rusy 


CHORUSES 

Men 

N.  C.  Strathern 
R.  T.  Williams 

C.  E.   Fraser 
J.  B.  Caroll 
T.  A.  Haish 
L.  T.  Jenner 

D.  A.  Armstrong 


W.  K.  Crawford 
W.  P.  Beaubien 
A.  E.  Fleming 
G.  E.  Scott 

E.  T.  Mackie 

F.  D.  Griffith 


Girls 

C.  D.  Wagstaff 
W.  H.  Browne 
L.  M.  Winters 
B.  T.  Curtis 
R.  L.  McKown 
R.  F.  Vansant 


SETTING. 

Act     I — Garden  of  La  Belle  Cavern  Inn. 

Act    II — Ballroom  of  La   Belle  Cavern   Inn    (Evening  of  Same  Day). 


BUSINESS  STAFF. 

Business   Manager  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -     H.  W.  Deakman 

Assistant  Business  Manager       .--.-..     W.  G.  Emmond 
Stage  Manager  and  Assist.   Bus.   Manager  ....  IVI.  Wolter 

Property    Man        ---------E.   H.   Renner 

Assistant    Property    Man  -  -  -  -  -  -  -G.  W.  Stoddard 

Assistant    Property    Man  -----_-_C.  Brown 

Wardrobe  Manager  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -         E.  F.  Brazeau 

Stage  Carpenter  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -J.  L.  Kohl 

Electrician  ...-...._  W.   Q    Deiss 

Assistant   Electrician         -_-_--.  K.   B.   Humphrey 

Advertising  Manager        ........  W.   H.   Kuhn 

Assistant   Advertising   Manager  ......       W.  L.  Ashbeck 

Press   Agent  ...  - D.    M.    Glover 

Publisher  of  Score  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -CM.   Ferguson 


Mnturrsftu  of  311! nais 
Stu bents   Hmoit 


dramatic  Club 


DUTTON  FERGUSON  FULLER 

WOLTER  JARV1S 

DEAKMAN  PEYRANT  ROOT 


OFFICERS 


President 


Kimball  V.  Root 


Secretary     -     -     Donald  M.  Glover 
Business  M'g'r,  Homer  W.  Deakman 

President  of  Union,  Arthur  A.  Odell 


KIMBALL  V.  ROOT 


II.  W.  DEAKMAN 


MEMBERS. 

Post  Graduates. 
Floyd  W.   Mohlman  Lewis  T.  Gregory 

Seniors. 


Kimball  V.  Root 
Homer  W.  Deakman 
Clarence  M.   Ferguson 
Harold  C.  Fuller 


Marshall  S.  Dutton 
Harry  F.  Cogdall 
David  T.  Larson 
William  B.  Jarvis 


John  M.   Welch 


Juniors. 


Donald  M.  Glover 
Verne  W.  Beal 


George  C.  Feller 
Fred  L.  Mills 


M.  Wolter 


W.  H. BENNETT 


H.N.  BYERS 


F.  W.  MOHLMAN 


npHE    Illinois   Union   Dramatic   Club,    as   the   name  implies,   is  a  dependency  of  the  Illinois  Union; 
dependent  in   the   sense   that  the  Union   assumes  all  financial  responsibilities  for  its  productions  and 
is  the  recipient  of  the  proceeds  from  such.      These   funds  are  added  to  the  general   fund  derived   from 
student   memberships,   helping   toward   the    future   erection  of  a  Union  building. 

The  Dramatic  Club  was  organized  in  the  spring  of  1911  by  the  cast,  chorus,  and  managerial 
staff  of  the  "Maid  of  the  Moon,"  the  first  musical  comedy  ever  given  at  the  University  of  Illinois.  It 
has  devoted  its  efforts  to  the  production  of  comic  operas,  written  by  the  students  of  the  University.  The 
growing  interest  of  aspiring  playwrights  and  would-be  actors,  together  with  keen  competition,  has  gone 
a   long  way  toward  establishing   the  annual   production  of  an  amateur  operetta  at  Illinois. 

The  product  of  the  Club's  efforts  in  this  form  of  entertainment  has  always  been  of  the  highest 
type;  realized  through  the  hearty  co-operation  of  the  faculty  and  students.  The  Faculty  Committee 
on  Student  Activities  is  to  be  thanked  for  its  generous  help  and  constructive  criticism,  and  the  student 
body  for  its  co-operation  in  production  and  support. 

KIMBALL  V.  ROOT, 


President. 


Given  : — 

1 .  A  Bool(,  filled  with  situations  of  real  musical 
comedy  merit. 

2.  A    Score,    containing    melodious,    whistleable 
tunes. 

3.  A   Cast,  of  principals,   all  of  whom  have  ex- 
ceptional  ability. 

4.  A  Chorus,  of  lusty,  vigorous,  but  yet  charming 
chorus  "ladies." 

5.  A  Managerial  Slaff,  conscientious  and  willing. 

The   RESULT: — An   Unqualified  Success. 

HERBERT  P.  STOTHART. 


W.  L.  VAN  SANT 


R.  F.  FIELD 


A   FTER  a  period  of  two  years  the  management    of  the  Illinois  Union  Dramatic  Club  has  the  privilege 
and  pleasure  of  again  presenting  an  opera  written  and  acted  by  men.      It  was  indeed  unfortunate 
that  a  combination  of  circumstances  prevented  the  production  in  the  year  just  passed.     The  lack  of  expe- 
rience caused  by  this  has  been  a  considerable  handicap  to  the  people  in  charge,  but  all  concerned  have 
risen  to  the  occasion  admirably  and  have  performed  their  several  duties  in  a  very  creditable  manner. 

"A  Maid  and  a  Myth"  is  a  product  of  the  combined  efforts  of  Messrs.  Van  Sant,  Field,  Bennett, 
Mohlman  and  Byers,  and  represents  the  culmination  of  their  efforts  to  contribute  something  worth  while 
to  the  dramatic  history  of  the  University.  These  efforts  have  not  been  in  vain,  for  an  opera  worthy  of 
this  University  and  its  dramatic  talent  has  been  produced  and  has  met  with  the  approval  of  the  public. 

No  small  part  of  this  success  is  due  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  Mr.  Herbert  Stothart,  a  man  expe- 
rienced not  only  in  professional  producing,  but  also  in  the  handling  of  college  productions  such  as  this. 
His  wealth  of  new  dances  and  figures,  as  well  as  his  ability  to  coach  singing,  acting  and  dancing,  has 
combined  to  insure  the  success  of  an  otherwise  difficult  piece  of  work. 

I  wish  to,  personally,  express  my  thanks  to  the  Business  Staff  for  their  efficient  and  ready  services. 
Many  problems  and  much  hard  work  is  done  by  these  men  behind  the  scenes  for  which  they  get  no  re- 
ward. None  of  the  honors  of  the  footlights  come  to  them  in  return  for  their  labors.  I  sincerely  trust 
that  their  efforts  will  result  in  the  fulfillment  of  the  object  of  this  organization — the  collection  of  a  sum 
for  the  Student  Union  Building. 

HOMER  W.  DEAKMAN, 

Business  Manager. 


SYNOPSIS. 

A  ROUND  the  quaint  old  Cavern  Inn  there  has  sprung  up  a  curious 
legend  concerning  the  mysterious  disappearance,  some  four  cen- 
turies previous,  of  Armand,  the  first  Prince  of  Brittany.  The  Prince,  so 
it  seems,  had  planned  to  elope  with  a  peasant  girl,  but  is  prevented  from 
doing  so  by  his  father's  horsemen,  who  pursue  the  unhappy  Prince  into 
a  cave.  He  is  never  seen  nor  heard  of  again.  Supposedly,  his  spirit 
still  lurks  in  the  cavern,  exerting  its  influence  over  affairs  of  the  heart. 
"Once  each  year,"  runs  the  legend,  "he  returns  to  earth  for  a  night,  to 
settle  the  love  affairs  of  his  people."  He  is  called  the  Prince  of  Love. 
The  action  of  the  play  takes  places  on  the  afternoon  and  night  of 
Armand's  annual  appearance. 

To  the  Cavern  Inn  come  Hiram  Stewart,  the  "Pretzel  King,"  and 
his  daughter  Constance,  who  has  recently  fallen  in  love  with  Harrison 
Payne,  a  friend  of  her  brother.  But,  as  of  old,  the  course  of  true  love 
is  ever  a  rough  one,  so  it  is  not  surprising  that  Hiram  Stewart  disapproves 
of  Harrison.  Hence  the  trip  to  the  fashionable  watering-place.  Also, 
HERBERT  P.  STOTHART  ^  American  millionaire   fondly  hopes  to  find  an  aristocratic  husband 

for  Constance.  Such  a  one  is  found  in  the  person  of  Sir  Geoffrey  Hastings,  man  of  many  conquests,  his  latest  being 
Cochette,  a  famous  Parisian  dancer.  But  bigger  game,  in  the  person  of  Constance  Stewart,  heiress,  causes  Sir  Geof- 
frey to  abandon  Cochette,  who  vows  vengeance.  To  complicate  matters,  Ted  Stewart,  along  with  Harrison  Payne, 
and  party  have  unexpectedly  arrived  on  the  scene  while  en  route  from  New  York  to  "Gay  Paree,"  via  a  cattle  boat. 
In  their  efforts  to  escape  from  the  boat  at  first  sight  of  land  they  unwittingly  stumble  into  the  garden  of  the  Cavern  Inn. 
But  Hiram  Stewart  and  his  new  found  ally,  Sir  Geoffrey  Hastings,  are  halted  only  for  a  moment,  and  by  means 
of  a  bundle  of  love  letters,  supposedly  belonging  to  Harrison,  Constance  is  influenced  to  become  engaged  to  the  Eng- 
lishman.    Also,  Sir  Geoffrey  has  apparently  performed  a  brave  deed  in  rescuing  Constance  from  the  ocean. 

And  so  a  grand  fete  is  announced  to  tnke  place  that  very 
night  in  honor  of  Constance  Stewart's  betrothal  to  Sir  Geoffrey 
Hastings. 

But  here  enter  the  legend.  It  is  discovered  that  the  Armand 
story  is  merely  a  hoax,  perpetrated  by  Jacques,  owner  of  the 
Cavern  Inn,  and  Pierre,  an  old  peasant,  for  advertising  pur- 
poses only.  Harrison  Payne  by  chance  is  cast  for  the  role  of 
Armand.  It  is  twelve  o'clock,  the  time  appointed  for  Armand's 
appearance ;  the  betrothal  banquet  is  at  its  height  when  Harri- 
son appears.  Cochette  has  been  engaged  to  render  her  famous 
dance  for  Hiram  Stewart's  guests.  Meanwhile  that  gentleman 
has  become  suspicious  of  his  daughter's  fiance,  so  is  not  sur- 
prised when  by  a  series  of  startling  surprises  Sir  Geoffrey's 
true  character  is  made  plain.  Hence  the  usual  denouement, 
and  finale.  denz  AND  dtjtton 
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